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and Florence was just about to begin, anl
had her lips open for that very purpose,
when, instead, she gave one of the most
unearthly screams that ever rang in that
old house. -

All present started to their feet, and" what's the matter ? what's the matter ?"
was the cry, but Florence only pointed to
the door, where stalking in, large as life,
was Tom Pinch.

The children seeing him joined in the
outcry. Every one felt the contagion of
fear. Miss Prue screamed, and rushing
to Florence fairly shook her, and de-

manded the meaning of the confusion,
while thoughts of witchcraft rushed
through her mind.

"The cat! the cat!" cried the children.
"Well, what of the cat?" screamed

Miss Prue.
" There must be some mistake," said

Dick, the first to collect himself. We
buried that cat this evening a foot deep,
and have just written four epitaphs upon
him, and there he is. I'm glad I said
nothing bad about his gbostship."

"Why, what on earth is the matter wid
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JANiMEr, wni ntf fia y, ' - - r
Like ur.aM pUiim by the war,
Walrhe the nowr. and !triveriiie. tlgha,
A the wild curfew round him flioa; . .

Or, huddled underneath a thorn.
tit prag fuc tiie Ipigwftg fnorp. f. - - .. , A
February, bluff and cold,
O'erfurrowM stridiqj?,, ecrna the cold,
And with hw hors8 twcr;vrea!t, .
Make the rplow tftrki behel -

"Ron eh March comes down the road,
In hi wrathy ham) tn xmn iroad;
Or, with a rou?h and anirry hurtle,
Scatters ewd o'r bv darJi wate.

?
April, a child, half tear, half faille.
Trip full of little playful wik l tAnd laughing, 'neath her rainhnW hood,
Seek tb wild violets in the wood.

May. the brieht maiden, nnsin? ex.
To where the unnwy hawthorn liltm-!- :

Watching the, laib-fr:i- p m thek-Ui-

Liat'ning the aimple village bell-- .

Jnne.Vith the inowTicarlet face,
Move o'er the clover-fiel- apace.
And fat his crencent-wyth- e he'n thrown
O'er spots from whence the lark haw down,

Jul v. the farmer, happv fellow.
LaiiiStn to tee tbe corn efcow y allow; .
The besvy erairi he toHws up
Front his right hand as from a cap.

Amzurt. the reaper, cleave hi way
Through toldi wavcouo .break ef y
Or om tut waavn. piled with corn, ;

At auael home us proudly borue.
w -- ;

October come, a wooflmin old.
Fenced with tonh leather fmui the cold,
Roand winghift vfcrrriy axe. and lot
A falls at every blow.

"November eowerm bTore the flame.
Ulear crone. rrcttinr her own name;
Watching thehlne fmoke curling rue.
And broods upon old memories.

Trcembpr. fat and roy, ctrided.
Hit old heart warm, well clothed hi rides.
With kind work for both voatiL' and old.
The rhaerier for tbe bracing Cold ; ,.

Lamrhln; a wflaome. open ntnirn
Hi douce, and as betue. he mii?. "

Chamber's Journal.

Miscellany.

A SIGHT WITH UL.SS-BLO'EK-

Thk last strotcof midnight still hummed
through the else silent house. I was
sitting nodding in my ehatr,- - wbjen I heard
m tinkling 'rattle. "The cat's in the cup-
board," I cried, and ran to it to turn her
out. But kcn I Ipeae'tlie JJr;1 foond
not the tibalrtk wine-battl- with
its cork stuck jauntily on one side, talk-
ing energetically in Glacialese to a cut-gla-

'decanter. ' .

"To BVeiln't turn p your stopper- - at
me," it said to the decanter. " I'm as
pood as you, auVeHr. Yoir kve to
com to me for your wine, and, besides,
relatija'3loUlB1t noarrel we baking (e
the smbmioM uwhj.-'- , - ' a -

" The same family ! What are you
talking about, you low fellow You're
only a common little, " exclaimed the
decanter, quivering with indignation.
IIerdauglftera: the wine-glasse- s, crowded
around her swelling . skirts, also
quivering with . indignation : ' and
middled lass preen glass medicine-bottl- e

sidled up to the aristocratic decanter, and
stuck out its label to make the democratic
black bottle keep its distance.

" Come.'now," thaf is ralhcr too ridicu-
lous. Loblolly," laughed the black bottle.
A'n't we almost the kleatical" same .flesh
and Mood, as men would say f I'm made
of soap-wast- e and sand, and brick-dus- t

and 4iue, and my smashed ancestors. ; and
you're made of just the same, except that
the smashed class in you is crown-glas- s

euMet it didn't belong to your ancestors !"
"Silence, boor," said the decanter,

lifting high her scragjry dowager neck.
" Defile not a noble word wttH thy plebe-
ian lips what knowest thou of an-
cestors?". - . . -

" Well, that's a good 'un, old lady," an-
swered tile black bottle, twinkling merri-
ly in the gaslight. If you don't know-th- e

history of our family, 1 do."
" Our family 1" the decanter echoed,

contemptuouslyT
" Yes, out: family, my fine lady" an-

swered tbe black bottle. , , . .

Well, let it for argument's sake an
absurdly generous Admission he ' our
family, what canst thou know of its ar-
chives, poor thick un transparent ".

"Ha ha ! its my beltefr-o- ld lady, that
you tUnt know 4he family history you
want me to teach it to yon. Now I come
to look at you, I'm inclined 4o think that
I belong to an older branch of the family
than yu do rWell, lr vitv your ignor--H

ance. ' An member of the me family, I

lm asnaraed ot you.. but still, u, etc.,
again, I'll do my best to enlighten von.
Paj nrlentidn,"' old lady, and keep those

irls "tof yours from chattering. "Lolilolly,
if you don't put tliat label of .yours down,
I'll shy my cork at you. Now, then, for
business .Dtarly beloved; ' thin and
empty cousins, my small, weak, green
kinsman in the 'corner,:; your education
may possibly hae not been so utterly
neglected as Co leave you in ignorance of
the tact that thece Is such a country as
Egypt. That la where our family is said
to have erginated thousands of years
ago. 1 won't, swear to. the-- statement,
miad you.- - Very old families are uncom-
monly like .very new families in one re-
spect, at any'rate--tt-s' a precious puzzler
to find- - out who, started them. But let
me recall to your recollection (to speak
courteously),, let me for the first time
make you awara (to speak sincerely), that
the earliest '.Egyptian glass was, at least,
as Opaque as myself. You see I was right,
old ladjr, when 1 hinted that I might be
nearer the "old stock than you. For
the cuuifort of Loblolly, I will state that
the'Egyptian glass was colored : some
green, like himself, some black, like my-
self; and'so on. Transparent glass bottles

allow me to inform you, dear madam
are-mer- e mushrooms in comparison with
opaque vessel of the same material. A
Greek historian states it is needless to
mention- - his name, since none of yon
would recagnize it that the Ethiopians
wen- in the habit of enclosing- - corpses in
big glass bottles. . The fashion has
changed,, hasn't itt Loblolly, "my boy ?
Nowadays men" are - turned 'into oorpses
through having been coaxed- - or com-
pelled to. swallow the contents of little
Sliss' bottles; You niay sneer at me, my

Old lady, because I a'n't transparent
anybody can see through you, poor old
dear ! but in the cradle of our race if it
was the cradle opnoue glass gave our
family its fame. The Greeks and the
Romans sent to Egypt for glass-opaq- ue

glass, you understand (prabably though,
you cn't) : slabs for wall panels, and
blue vases' with white cameo figures on
them (If ym know what a cameo is, which
most probably yon don't, poor old dear !"

"There's ano'her story about our origin-- ,
most charity-childre- have read it, but
that's no reason why you should know-anythin-

abont itcousln yonr education
seems to have been so shamefully nelected.
Well, they say that some Phoenician sail-
ors Were driven in' by nasty weather to
the foot of Mt. Carmel. Their careo
was soda, and they took some lumps of it
out of their ship to reot their pots on
whan they did their cooking on the sanda.
The Are, they say, made the sand and the
soda malt into .glass. If it did, I fancy
that the glass wasn't a transparent cut
decanter, eh, cousin f Now don't get
crusty, 1)hriay, You've nothing to do
with, crust. .That's left for me, if the
the wine in properly decanted. I'm dark-
er, jmd yet I'm fairer than you, old lady.
I don't deny that transparent cut glass is
very pretty, and very proper for .the pur-
poses it's made for . but that's no reason
why yon should make litile of me, that
fill yoa wtth what yon're chiefly liked for,
because I'm proper for my purposes. I
do fhy'dnty Tn the state of life for which
it hath pleased, the glass-make- r to make
me, every bit as well as yon do yours, old
lady. Let's lm sociable. Though you d
think yoorSfflf no fine, to gain your ends
you're obliged to let me put my lips to
yours. To put you in a pood temper, I'll
tell von that it's thought the Plurniciana
marfa trsnipsranl white glass before the
Egyptians. ; Mc. Layard found a trans-
parent whlte" glass "vae at Piimrml.
stumped with the name of the king that
reixniud Ji504 years ago. , Though our
family was founded somewhere or oilier
in tlie Fist, the ho great
shakes ft giaaa-'frfakin- g nnwaairys. They
get European glass and melt it over again.
The Romans didn't use glass for windows

talc they used until about WOO years
ago. Do you know what talc is, old

"Bound by

until it takes the shape of a shallow finger-
glass with a rim. As he goes on whirling.
the glass goes on getting Hatter and Hat
ter, until at length it Is a flat round shield
of glass with a boss in the middle, and is
earned on to the annealing oven.

Glass for windows made in that way.
one 01 my ciost-incttd- s (who was more
civil than the clay-digge- told me, is called
crown glass. But there is a newer kind
used now sheet-glas- It is shaped and
blown into big cylinder, which are split
up with a diamond, and flattened in a fur-
nace as yon might open and spread out a
roll of music. Glass shades are the cut
off round tops of these cylinders.

When I had gained so much knowledge
aoout tnc Kitchen clock
struck one the closet became the closet
again I heart! the gas in the lobby sing-
ing loudly, and came out to turn the gas
down before it cracked its globe, or the
bell-glas- s hung over it.

Hut when I came out into the room
had left, according to mv recovered no
tion of the clock, just an hour before.
was mysteriously compelled to look at the
mirror over the mantel-piece- . I did not
jump through it, but I was forced to look
into it.

And what do you think 1 saw?
More glass-maker- s "lots," as von say,

of them; each lot whispering, "We won't
tell the others how we make it." Then
the lots scampered oft right and left, and
began to dig up stuff, and hide it under
their coat-tail-

" hat means this mystery, my
friends?' I asked of the chief man of
one lot.

"We are going to make plate-glass- he
answered solemnly.

.iay i see, it vou please? 1 asked.
"You may see. if vou like, because vou

don't know anything alxut such matters,"
he answered Impolitely; but we shan't
tell even you exactly what we use, be
cause vou might write it down, and go
ana ten."

Then for a time there was confusion.
and then I saw clearly a melting-po- t
hoisted out of a furnace, wheeled up to a
table, and tilted over it, by men who held
their breath. The melted glass ran f :eely
out at first, but was kept from running
over the sides of the table by two iron
oars laid upon it, whilst a steel rolling-pi- n

rolled the cooling metal out like
dough. As soon as the plate began to
cool, it was lugged off the table by pin-
cers on to machinery, which soon sent it
on a wheeled table into the annealing
oven heating and gradually cooling oven,
of course, you understand. When the
plates came out of this oven they were
next polished on both sides by putting
one on the top of another, and rubbing
the upper one against the lower with sand
and water between, and then women pol
ished them with emery-powde- and after
that wooden polishers, with leather and
woolen gloves on, polished them off.

The kitchen clock struck two as I was
looking into the looking-glas- s at some
men who were melting frit for flint-glas- s

and lens-glas- s in the bottletit pots. I was
just being told by a man, who poked his
bead between the mirror and its frame to
tell me so, that the covered pots were
used to keep the metal pure ; and another
man, looking out on the other side of the
mirror, was shouting that if I would
come along with him, I could see how
glass was colored for church windows,
and so on, when I ateoke.

I was still nodding in my arm-chai- r. I
had been remembering glass-work- s I had
visited, a book about glass was open be-
fore me, the kitchen clock, I found, had
struck two, and the cat had been in the
closet. At any rate, I found the floor lit-
tered with the fragments of a black bottle.

Good Words for the Young.

The Debt Statement.

Those newspaper concerns that are just
now so uc ding the praises of Mr. Grant
and Mr. Grant's form of government, be-
cause the apparent amount of the national
debt was reduced near fifteen and a half
millions during the month of March, are
very careful not to tell their readers
where and how Mr. Grant got the money
to pay so much debt. They studiously
avoid ail allusion to the tact that every
dollar oi the money wherewith so much
debt was canceled came out oi the pock
ets of the people, and leave it to be in
ferred that Folymetis L lyases and syndi
cate Boutwell are paving off the public
aebt at a tremndous rate, out ot their
own private resources.

Another trilling circumstance that tbe
organs of personal government neglect
to mention, is this: In taking from the
people fifteen and a half millions where
with to pay debt during the month of
March, the government took thirty or
forty millions more from the people for
no public use whatever but simply to be-
stow npon monopolists in the name of
protection to American industry. A large
share of the money has failed to reach its
destination, it is true, by reason of the
cupidity and stupidity of the tariff bene- -

nciaries, but it has not come out ot tbe
pockets of the people any the less on that
account.

The last statement, like its predeces
sors, shows an enormous treasury reserve.
The organs of the Administration do not
attempt any explanation of this fact, nor
even allude to it in any way. The state-
ment shows a coin reserve of $120,200.- -

610, and a currency reserve of $10,4:51,
299, equal to about $9,42.909. coin. The
coin value of the cash in the treasury,
tneretore. is si?u,w,tiu. r rora this de
duct $29,283,400, the amount of the coin
certificates, and the balance, $100,400,-209- ,

is the coin equivalent of tbe cash in
the treasury belonging to the government.
Neither Mr. Boutwell nor Mr. Grant, nor
anyone connected with the Administra-
tion, nor any newspaper organ of the
great whitewashed, has ever undertaken
to sikw tbat any necessity exists for hold
ing such an enormous reserve, and for
the evident reason that no such necessity
exists. No satisfactory reason can be
given why $80,000,000 of this money
should not be used at once to reduce the
interest-bearin- g debt, and save $4,800,000

year on the interest account. I he
monthly statements for the past live
years prove, as clearly as anything that
does not admit oi mathematical demon-
stration can be proved, that a reserve of
$20,000,000 is ample to provide against
contingencies, and impart all the stability
that a treasury reserve can keep to the
public credit. But the blundering Secre-
tary persists in hoarding the public
money, reason or no renson, and impos- -
ng an unnecessary burden of near five

millions a year upon the taxpayers ; and
all the newspaper props of personal gov-
ernment and bad financiering support

im in pursuing his wasteful course.
There seems to be no explanation of the
business, unless it is that Mr. Boutwell
wants to keep vast sums on deposit with
his friends the syndics, or to accumulate
enough to pay his ship subsidies, or to
furnish an excuse for ke.- pingup the tfixes
and perpetuate the tariff robbery, or to do
some other thing that neither lie nor any
one eise Jius any uustnes io uo. sturn go
1 ttffdt.

A veteran stock raiser gives in the
Rome (N. Y.,) Sentinel the following as a
certain cure for hoof rot in cattle, horses
or Kheep: One teacupful of sharp cider
vinegar, one and a half tahlcspoonfuls of
copperas, one and a half tahlcspoonfuls

f salt. Dissolve gradually on the hot
stove, but do not let it boil. When cool.

pply it on the affected limb and hoof.
aud also swab out the mouth of the ani-
mal with the mixture. Two r three a im

plications usually effect a cure. The
remedy has been used with perfect suc
cess since 1818.

Editor
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lady t Talc is a mineral that is split up
ana used lor winnow panes in India ana
China, nowl:iya, just as mica is used in
uiisjtiA. i uevTe not so transparent
you are. but then, like me. they're nut so
brittle. Hut the Romans are famous hands
at trlass-makin- u for. all that. Were you
ever in itie isrmsh .Museum, old lauv
I've been' emptied there more than once
I aVt one of your pie crust sort ; but
th;it's neither here nor thero. In the
Britislt Museum X made the acquaintance
of a distinguished Italian connection of
oura the Portland Vase. It's blue with
white tisures on it. Thetis under a tree.
and Peleus lookin? at her. It was made
to hold the ashes of somebody or other.
That seems to be a queer use to put good
glass to, don't it, old lady ? We're a ver
satile family all- - kinds of things we go
in for: urns, bottles, decanters, wine-
glasses, vases, cups and saucers, looking-glasse-

bowls with pictures showing
lurougn tnetc skin, window-par.e- Deads,
dice, draughtsmen, wail-panel- sham
precious stones, balls, hair-pin-s, rings,
magnifving-giasses- , burning-glasse- tele-
scofK'S, microscopes, water-clock- prisms,
flower holders, knucklebones, shins, cot
fins, door-handle- photographs, multiply-
in? glasses, pillars, piano-stnmr- s bu
there. Tin out of breath. Venice used to
be the place for . The mak
ers there make as much fuss about their
secret, as if they were s I'm
told that since Victor Km muel got Vinice,
giass-niaKin- g mere is looking up again
Pm inclined to think, however, that if
you slump use and beauty, and strike
fair average, we British glassites areas
good as any. bomewhere anout the six
teenth century glass was first made
England, tnougu it had been used here a
long while before that. Crutch ed Knars.
the Savor, and Lambeth, were the London
places in which glass was first made; and
Yt emyss, Prestonpans and Leith, the
Svotck places. There, old ladv. 111 be
oound to say you never knew so much
auoui our tiimuy oeiore.

"The black bottle is a boor, the decan
ter said, loftily, to the wine-glasse- but
still I will not deny that he possesses a
certain amount of information. That is
the way with these common people. Pos
sessing no intrinsic dignity, they are
obliged to rely upon their useful knowl-
edge useful but vulgar for reenect.

Yes, that's always the way with those
common people," echoed the medicine
bottle. . - -

"You contemptible ' little Loblolly,
shouted the black bottle, and began to
chase the medicine bottle. Just as the
medicine bottle got to the edge of the
shelf, it ducked and doubled over went
the black bottle, and was smashed into a
hundred fragments on the stone floor of
the closet.

in as .instant strange things, you
know, happen after twelve o'clock at
night these black bits of glass changed
into a wide black landscape. Tongues of
name, nickering in smoke, were lickin
the dirty lips of roaring iron furnaces.
Dirty rubbish rose in hills on all sides.
wnn amy ponds stagnating between.
The pastures were litered with cinders.
and the stiles looked as if they were cut
out of coal. The miry high-roa- d stretched
drearily along, with smutty, squat red
houses on each side; the narrow lanes had
almost lost their hedges, and were as
black as ink and as sticky as treacle.
nign overnead couiery-wneel- s spun
round, i ne staiKsot an Kinds ol engine-
houses belched out black clouds. Filthy
tramways ana scarcely less nitny railways.
with stations as dirty as dust-bins- , made
the country look like a sweep s scratched
face. CotUiges were sinking in the ground
like foundering ships into the sea; and
conical kilns and beehive-shape- kilns
dingy red, yellow, ana white mica the
air with stifling fumes.

Just where this dreary country - runs
into ana stains the selvage ol a beautiful
green country, with gently-swellin- g

wooded hills, I saw a man digging up
clay.

"What's that, and what is it for?" I
asked.

He was a very gruff man, and at first
gave me so answer. -

At last, when I had asked him several
times, lie answered, snappishly, "AY hat's
what?

"Why, that clay," I said.
"It you know it's clay, what need had

you to ask?" said the man. "And if you
want to know what it's for, wait and
see."

So I did wait for many weeks in the
closet it had grown a very big place,
you must remember, 8race the black bot-
tle had tumbled down.

The men dried the clay, and sifted it
like flour and made dough of it, and
kneaded the dough with their naked feet,
and then made it up into huge loaves,
and locked the loaves up in a dark cel
lar.
; After a bit some other men ground
some potsherds up, and mixed the dust
with the clay they had taken out of the
cellar; and then some other men made
great melting-pot- s out of the clay. Some
of the pots were like huge, thick flower-
pots without any hole at the bottom; and
others had their tops covered with a dome,
and an opening in the sides like bottletits
nests. It took a long time to dry and
bake these pots. When they were ready,
they were let down into fiery furnaces,
and the hole through which they were
lowered were covered up with fire-cla-

You remember what the black bottle said
it and the medicine bottle were made of.
Well, men put stuff of that kind into the
Mower pot-lik- e pots through openings in
the furnace, and then stopped the holes
up for an hour or two, until the pots were
ready for some more stuff; and so they
went on until the pots ' were full. The
men had only shoes and trousers on,
and they told me fhey drank melted but-
ter only, to keep their bodies from shriv-
elling when all their natural perspiration
was used up but I fancy they drank
beer as well. When the pots were full,
the holes were filled up again, and the fire
was made fiercer than ever for ever so
many hours. Then the holes were open-
ed again, and the fire was iet down a lit-
tle, whilst men skimmed the scum off the
melted, almost hlimlirrgly white hot stuff
in the pots. When the-ctuf- f in the pots
was skimmed, men poked long hollow
iron rods into it, and wriggled them about.
When they had got enough of the stuff
on them, they blew down them, anrTmade
the eticky stuff swell out a little. Then
they took their swollen knobs to an iron
table, sprinkled them with water, and
rolled them on the table into lanky glass
eggs. These eggs were put to the mouth
of the furnace again, and blown into once
more. Next they were put into metal
moulds and blown down into; and hey
prertof they turned into bottles all but
the necks. The necks were next finished
in a way that you would not exactly un-
derstand unless you saw it done, and the
bottles were carried off by perspiring lit-
tle boys on iron prongs, and stacked in
ovens, "which were heated until the bot-
tles too almost began to sweat, and then
gradually cooled to make tLe bottles
strong.

Window-glaR- needs more care than
bottle-glass- . There are different materials,
and different ways of managing them. I
think that you will be chiefly interested,
as I was, in finding out bow blown glass
can be made fUt. The window-glas- s

maker first, wben he has shaped his knob,
as the bottle-blowe- r did, blows it into a
shape something like that of a Florence
flask wirhont n nertk. Then with the
help ora little boy, who puts an iron rod
against it, he presses it into what "looks"
like a flattened lamp-glol- e with no open-
ing at the top. Tbe blower then sepa-
rates his pipe from the glass, cud whirls
the globe before a hole in the Iot furnace
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Youths' Department.
THE PItOVD JJOLL.

BV UEOIUiE COOPER.

h. rhe was a dollv so Ptnrk nn snH uroiiH !

Aione In her carriage che rode through the crowd
u vain of r coachman and piv voodn inn?,

She turned up her noceat the dolls made of ratfs,

Her lone curlv hair wan the color of flax;
She walked, aud she talked, and her face was of

was;
And. when he went ont every finish iny day.
The rest of tbe dolls would get out of tier way.

All ont on the carpet the toys were once spread,
Kxceptiiig the haby-doll- s they were in bed
When down came this proud doll to ride in the

park.
Where stood the tin soldiers and bier Noah's ark.
Mo grandly fhe went, with a sneer on her lip,
When, ill of m Midden, the whel trave a tip.
And out on the floor, with a scream and a bump,
Wa tumbled .MitB Finery all in a lump!

A wonder it was that the child was not killed!
Her nose was un jointed. Fomv tiawdtift wan eoilled
She's very meek now Io the dolls, creat and small,
since priae ami tsne nau suca a lemme inn.

The A artery.

THE CAT'S FLNERit.
There was nothing remarkable abont

loin finch, lie was only a large, good- -

nam red old cat; but somehow lie had
found his way to the hearts of the whole
family, as only a cat can, and everybody
Humored ins wninis ana moods as a mat
ter of course.

Orandma was kind to everybody and
everything, and always had room in her
lap for Tom l'inch when he chose to lie
there instead of on the rug. .Mamma al
wavs felt a qualm of conscience when she
rocked on Tom's tail, and Aunt Prue, who
was a busy woman, would lay down her
pen at any time to let Tom out of the
room when he told her he wanted to go
out, or let him in wnen he came and told
her he wanted to come in. Even the
cook, old Aunt Nancy, who despised cats,
had a kind side for Tom, and petted him
when nobody was looking. If, then, he
could even make his way with such a
vengeful foe to his tribe as old Aunt
Nancy, how he must have been beloved
bv the children, and most of all by her
whose own cat he was his little mistress,
Florence, liichard and Km ma and Betty.
all together, did not love Tom Pinch as
ilorence did, and lorn Pinch knew it.

J. ate one summer afternoon luchard
rushed into the sitting-roo- where his
sisters were, telling a tale of woe. " Tom
Pinch is out there in the yard dead ! A
cart has run over him, or some boys have
stoned him, and you'd hardly know him,
ne iooks so dreadiui !

Then there was commotion. Florence
cried outright, Emma sobbed to herself,
and Betty hid her face in her apron. Even
Kicnard, boy as he was, brushed his eye
with his coat-sleev- At last Florence
cried, " Where is he, Dick ? Let me see
him," and liichard led the way, followed
by the train of weeping sisters.

it was snocKing, indeed! lucre, sure
enough, lay poor Tom Pinch, stark dead.
just like any ordinary cat, with his brains
Knocked out. it was heartrending! At
sight of him the children set up such a
howl as was distressina to hear, and Flor
ence broke forth into lamentations: "How
could boys be so bad! Oh, my poor,
poor Tom Pinch! Boys are the meanest
things! Oh, let's have a funeral !"

'Well, well," cried all the others, and
quickly dried their tears.

Uick, run get us that nice boxot yours.
It's just the thing; and Betty, won't you
rnn in and bring your doll's new night
gown?" said Florence.

Hetty went, yet hardly HKing tlie turn
things had taken, and brought the gown,
and saw it safe on the cat before she could
consent to the sacrifice.

'Now, where shall we bury him?"
asked the little undertaker.

"Wouldn't under the althca be a good
place?" suggested Emma.

"just tue spot ! just tne spot ne would
have chosen iu the sunshine, and so
quiet," said Florence.

vv hen they bad their little pet shrouded
and coffined, they bore him to his last
resting place under the althea bush,
where they scooped out a grave and
buried him with some genuine tears and

ereat show of gnet the tears, because
they could not help crying, and the mock-
ery, because they were ashamed of cry-
ing.

When they had shaped the grave for
they all wanted to be sextons they stuck
up some sticks to mark the head and foot,
and slowly returned to the house, at a loss
what to do next.

I'm ceinir to make a tombstone !"
said liichard, taking out his jack-knif-

'How can you whittle stone with a
knife, Dick ?" asked Emma.

" I've seen plenty of tombstones made
out of wood ; haven't you, Florence ?"
retorted Dick.

' Of course," said Florence. " But we
must have something on it, then. Let's
all write an epitaph on Poor Tom Pinch!"

vt ell, oh, well ! ' tliey all agreed.
And then we will iret mamma to de

cide which is best," added Florence.
Ob, I thought vou meant all write one

together," exclaimed Emma.
'.No, no; we should never do anything

at that," said Florence. "Now let's sit
down and think by ourselves, and out of
our four heads we ought to get something
worthy of lorn.

1 don't thinK 1 can write wnat 1 IhinK,
and I can't think of anything but 'My
bird is dead, said Nancy lay,' " said little
Betty.

' 1 hat s just the thing, isetty; write a
parody," said Florence.

A parody ! What is a parody? It
sounds as if it would be harder than an
epitaph," said Betty.

- Why, no ; just snv 'cat instead ot
'bird,' that's all," said Florence.

'Mr cat is dead, said JNanrv Kay !"
said little Betty, and they all laughed.

lou must change it all iiie way
through to suit, Betty. The cat was not
Nancy Kay's. Do you see ?"

1 es, I believe s, said isetty.
"Now. let's all think ?" said Florence,

beginning to nibble at her pencil.
1 he ladies looked over at the thought

ful group occasionally, and wondered
what kept them so still.

At last Hetty, with a sign, exclaimed:
This is the best 1 could parody:

" My cal if dead, paid Florence
My cal is dead, 1 cannot play;
io put his rorpt' far. far away;

My cat i dead, I cannot play."
This was greeted with such shouts of

auirhter that the grown folks looked up
in wonder.

"Now, Dick, you," said Florence.
"I could not think of any poetry," said

Richard; "Besides, you all had the rhym-
ing dictionary all the time, aud prose is
more dignified, and more apt to be true."

Why, Dick, what could be truer than
Betty's poetry? Alas, too true!" said
Florence, laughing.

'Well,' saul Richard, here it is: De
parted this life. May 18th, T nomas Pinch,
at tiie hands of some bad boys. He was
a good cat, and

I his epitaph seemed to be quite as lun- -

ny as tlie other, anil tliey all laugncd
am.
"What is the matter, children?" asked

their mother.
"They are laughing at me, mother!"

said Dick. "We will tell you all about
it, soon. Now, Km, let's hear yours."

Emma saul:
" Our prccioiif. petted, honored cat.

We dill not think to irrieve for thee;
Ttmn never more wilt catch a rat.

For where thoit'rt K""c no rati will he.
And thou art now a flark dead cat.

What rat do you think afraid would he.
Now that thou canVt not pmcll a rat.

It plain a rat cau now smell thee.
"Well, Em! I did not think you would

treat poor Tom so," said Florence.
"And now, Florence's," they all cry,

ing later vears is liot altogether inviting to
Republicans, who feel some respotlrHlty fof
what transpires. Abroad, tbe repute of the
fldt'on b not been sustained, our diploma
cv has been frcoiieiitlt eeandaliwed, the old
friendships with nearly everv foreign pow
er hare been chilled, and the gravest
coiniilkiittt'n? have, been hastily appealed to
an arbitration where the very preliminaries
seem yet to be involved in uNpote Our
commercial marine is swept from the ocean,
soon to be driven likewise from the lakes.
and after having a few vears since closed
tttouPahd miles of airainst the
blockade runners of the World, we are now
taunted by Spam II officials with mabilitv t
defend the harbor of a single principal city.
fnicter objects, selfish scheming, womanly
intrigues, personal antipathies master tlie
Department of State, a"d lassitude feebly
imitates courage. Thus it happens that
winle the patriotism of Cuba, without I
test. Is hrhttf stamped out in blood, the
vaunted Monroe doctrine peddles down to a
projected land steal at san uoimngo.

Another subject that has never ceased to
claim absorbing interest has been the rela
tion sustained by the government to the
emancipated race. Proud of the achieve
ment of having liberated ;,0H,000 of human
beings. Republicans have felt solicitous to
see them so incorporated w ith the communi
ties in Which they dwell that tncir newiy-a- c

quired citizenship should work no disturb
ance and incite no umbrage. Resuming sus
pended labor, minirling in local concerns,
giving the cause of good government a free
support, attached to different parties as nidi
vidua! judgment might determine, it was
recognized that the rights of the colored
race would be respected by all, and that
question pass final) v out of polities. Its
sufetv Would he in division of its sullragc
its division would come from luring let alone.
But it mav be well asked. Has such consider
ation for the welfare of the freed men obtain
ed with those in power? Has not a policy
the very reverse been pursued with regard to
them; has Hot an active partisanship been
demanded of them; has not their vote been
wielded, absolutely as a unit, and has not the
result ol all this been protracted alienation
disreputable government, and endangered
liberties? The external control which,
by teaching political dependence, uses i
race thus emancipated as a threat and i
means of dominating the suffrage of all op
posed to its continuance in power, substan
tially puts the achievements of the war at
the peril of a single Presidential campaign.
It thus does in Us own person that very thing
which constitutes its gravest charge against
former adversaries, and does it from purely
seinsn considerations, it regards the en
ored vote as an appendage won by force, to
be only administered in a spirit of
force, and to be taught to relv
upon external force for maintenance.
Must they not, however, be protected, vou
ask, agamst outrage and crime, in person
and in rights? I answer, yes a thousand
times, yes. But is military terrorism, that
only, our best protection? Does all onrcivili
zation andgenius of government embody itself
at last in a squadron of dragoons? Has the
plving shuttle of civil law. carrying its many
colored threads, and weaving beautiful pat
terns of order for society, lost all its cun-
ning? Protection ! Yes, I say protection to
them as others, whether in Missouri or New
York, but let that protection come of a gen
cics and administrations powerful by virtue
or the confidence thev inspire, and repressive
of wrong because founded upon uuimpcach- -
abie justice.

e reform has been largely de
manded by the conscientious and enlightened
voice or public opinion. 1 he press, that

so truly, with all its partisan bias, the
general iiiought. has oeen a unit in denounc
ing the present modes of appointment, and
calling for methods of intervention that
would lift the officering of the departments
above the spoils svstem.
How far has its voice been listened to, or re
form been a suceees ? A feeble attempt.
never earnestly prosecuted, has lapsed under
the exigency of campaign purposes, and the
very appropriations to mat end are voted
down by a Republican Congress and de
nounced in a Republican Senate. A personal
wrangle, instigated by the Administration,
as to who made the largest number of recom-
mendations, is the miserable fiasco of the
whole proceeding. 1 he country did not
quarrel with recommendations. Hie people
would have been glad to see Senators, who
are charged bv the Constitution as advisers
of the President, sending in the names of
the best men of all their constituents, and
eager to see the places of public trust thus
filled. W hat a commentary thererore, it is,
upon the service and futilitv of such advice.
when those who might otherwise feel it a
duty, consider it necessary to prove them-
selves not amenable to such charges.

But I detain you by enumeration of causes
which have alienated so many Republicans.
It is sufficient to reaffirm that such loss of
confidence on their part betokens serious
change. They feel like the Hindoos, who,
finding that their idols, though ever so much
prayed to, would not abate the plague,
started inquiry and discovered thciu all to
have been manufactured at Manchester. That
these impressions are not the disturbed im-

aginings of mere disappointments, I am will-
ing to confide to your own consciousness.
You know that the criticism is a true ore in
all its parts, as true as that the French were
supplied with ammunition at Springfield, or
that Leet was gazetted as a general order
upon the customs. You have, however, still
other warrant when you find the protest
championed by names that command the
respect of the civilized world. When the
great leader of tlie educational interests of
New England, Mr. Woolsy; when the first
journalist of the Republican organization iu
the East. Mr. Greeley; when that brilliant
ornament of the legal profession of the West,
Mr. Stullo; when an Adams, of Massachu
setts; a Clay, of Kentucky; a Curtin, of renn
sylvauia; a Grimes, of Iowa, now, alas, dead,
and may the good angel scatter flowers upou
his grave; when so many others, illustrious
for purity, talent, and culture draw like con
clusions, then, may you rest sure that your
judgment is not morbidly biased. And
when behind the Hashing and tue gleaming
thus shot forth, a sombre cloud of despond
ency is seen to brood over half the nation.
when an unusual depression burdens a great
and heretofore triumphant party with formal
candidates, while its ancient rival awaits
with bated breath t.ie coining of events,
when the accustomed market places of poli-
tics are scarcely noted in the at
a strange portent, then tell me not that there
is no storm upon the blast, gathering its
strength to scatter all this darkness and let
in once more the clear light of God's sun-
shine.

School Teaching in California.

A pedagogue in Indiana, who was "had
up" for unmercifully welting the back of
a little girl, justified his action byexplain- -

lng that she persisted in flinging paper
peliets at him when his back was turned."
That is no excuse. The Town Crier once
taught school up in the mountains, and
about every half hour had to remove his
coat and scrape off the dried paper wads
adhering to the nap. lie never permitted
a trifle like this to unsettle his patience;
he just kept on wearing that gaberdine
until it hnd no nap, and the wads wouldn't
stick. But when they took to dipping
them in niucihige he made a complaint to
the Board of Directors. "Young man,"
aid the Chairman, "ef you don't like our

ways, you had better sling jour blankets
and git. Prentice Mulford tort skule yer
for more'n six months, and he never said
a word agin the wads. The T. C. briefly
explained that Mr. Mulford might have
been brought opto paper wads, aud didn't
mind them. 'll ain't no use," said another
Director, "the children hev got to be
amused." The T. C. protested that there
were other amusements quite as divcrt- -

ng; but the third Director here rose, and
remarked, " I pcrf'ekly agree with the
'beer; this youngster better travel. I con

sider as paper wads lies at the nxt of
poppUhtr edyercation; ther a necessara
akjunck uv the school systim. Mr. Cheer- -

man, 1 move ami second that this ycre
koolinaster be shot. 1 he 1. C did not

remain to observe tlie result ot the voting.
yrmwixco 2'firi Crier.

As European paper gives the following
concerning a car said to be in actual use
on some railroads on the Continent: It
s made to scat 84 passengers; Ifi on an

upper floor, on eight seals,; 50 on the
nver floor, on ten scuts, and one seat for
in the upper tiers, with places for the

conductor and brake. The; car weighs
3,?r pounds, which is at the rate of 204

B Grain Brown's Speech at the
Liberal Mas oiitention

tn Kansas.

Is his speech at the recent Liberal
Mass Convent ion held at Topeka, Kansas,
Governor Brown, of Missouri, said:

You meet to day to cradle a reform move-
ment that has only patriotic ends in view.
It purpose no violVm-- Ul?'r at language or
ol uc'tioii. It addresses itself calmly to Mich
reason as must pcfrvadi our institutions.
It indites the abuse of power in high places,
only to preserve Hie fair name of nil from rtj

r roach. Its mission is to carry heniiug to
he wounds of the country, and crown it with

content.
A period of onr history fraught with the

ngttatioh or" great ideas has just ended. It
begun under the goading ot angry prtyisras,
and was carried forward through the blood
and bitterness of ft civil wr spreitd i' over
tbe hind. It has lcriuinat(i b.v p?tiibli?Mng
ttu ctptal freedom as the right ltd heritage of
every American cm i.en. r rom Missouri
came the Urst inroads which ushered in that
tragic lime. From Kansas came a stern re
actance which kindled the feud of our whol
ration into irrepressible antagonism.. And
now Miertun and Kansas join hailds hi
friendship, insist that policies of peace and
not hatred shall prevail, unite to stamp out
the corruptions which fattened while we
fought, aud demand that a constitutional
rule shall once more prevail, that the limits
of 8tate Ami National authority ehall he re-
spected as of old, that a military shall give
place to a civil order, and the people come
into tueir own again.

This is the political revolution you seek
to inauifurat". Atul is it not significant at
ready of a coming triumph when two great
States, forvmost parties to the collusion of
the past, so spontaneously combine to give
it voice and impulse? You have seen across
what was once the border how absolute
repose and are restored
there. You feel to the very marrow of your
nones now essential ii is io drive me harpies
or orioery from control in vour own midst.
Thus, what commends itself as a solution
promising genuine unity for the divided sec
tions, equally implies the purities of local
administration. What other policy holds
oui eipiai nope r

Then let Kansas be true this day to her
eventful history. In common with the States
of the great West let her assert a readiness
to help forward this rescue of the nation
from a control sordid and unredeemed bv
any high aspiration control that squanders
me nouors ana dignities ot tbe Kcpubhc
among a hand of personal retainers, a con
trol that eventually, under disguises of mo
nopoly and patronageand taxation and cen
tralism, would substitute a slavery of ttic
wuue raee ior ine oiu slavery or the oIuck:
race.

As Republicans vou have come together to
consult upon the mode whereby effect may
be best given to your convictions. So grave
a national danger can only be averted bv
concerted, action. To accomplish this a Na-
tional Mass Convention has been called at
Cincinnati on the lnt of May. As that as
semblage may he expected to take action of
liitinite consequence to the future well order-
ing of our government, and as hostile criti-
cism has not been slow to assail its purport
in advauce, I desire to put in pleading before
you some of the reasons that have shaped
its calling.

Apart from the imperative necessities al
ready stated, there confronts the public a
consideration connected with the present
Republican organization which breeds seri-
ous alarm with all reflecting men who value
the substance of things more than any form.
i nai consists in me transformation wmch
its partisanship has impressed upon the Gov
ernment itself. To elate it plainly, ours is
no longer a government of three
branches, each independent and a check
upon the other, as our fathers framed it ; but
within the structure has been established an
other government, intangible to the law,
merging all departments into one will.
known as that ot the party, and within the
party has been erected a despotism, ruling
nil its membership into its own ordering,
known as Executive favor. Thus it results
that those barriers against abuse of power.
set up with so much care, are all broken
down, and replaced bv a subtle machinery
whose secret springs few may know. Under
a Republic in name we have a packed
Judiciary, and a subservient Congress, dom-
inated by a Military Chieftain. This fact
w hich is visible to all who will look, this fact
which sets at naught the defenses of charter

Ms, this fact which puts to blush the
claims of party fealty, this fact which ar-
raigns the very method of that interior rul-
ing organization this fact, I say, necessi
tates a revolt from established routine to at
tain any free patriotic expression. There
can be no freedom of utterance where ostra-
cism falls upon the heat and bravest who
dare to dissent. Tradition has it that among
the ancient Locrians he who proposed any
reform did so with a halter around his neck,
by which he was suspended if the law was
not adopted. Here the hanging begins

the investigation is permitted, and Ad-

ministration cartoons against Sumner aud
Schurz surpass in malignity the impalement
of a Tweed or a Connolly.

Gentlemen of the Convention, let us not
underrate the magnitude of this undertak-
ing. It is no small matter to shake loose a
victorious party from its moorings, and it
will be no slender argument that will have
weight to effect that object. Many attach-
ments will have to be broken; many interests
will intervene; many doubts will arise. But
I have an abiding faith in the patriotism of
the American people, whenever a hearing
can le had.- I know, too, that this appeal,
to have any success, must be made to the
mind and conscience of the conquering
North. It is there the public opinion is con-
solidated, which can make or unmake gov-
ernments. The conquered South stands
virtually voiceless. And from whence as
well can come the presentment that will be
powerful to touch the inner cord of the con-
viction as from the States of the West,
peopled with the manhood of those sinewy
sons of both North and South who have
converted a wilderness into a wonder of
wealth. They have learned to know each
other us brave men ever do; they are free of
those restraints so tyrannous elsewhere, and
in pioneering the path of empire they see
with intuition dangers to which older com-
munities are ever blind.

Your attention has been called to the in-

strumentalities through which the present
cast of character has been given to the Repub-
lican party one which has disguised it so
completely that its earliest and most stead
fast friends cannot always recognize it. An
inquiry into the results of that distortion
upon the general public thought will also go
of to satisfy you that it has been productive
of no good, and gives promise of no useful-
ness.

The profoundest problem of this time
one not second in importance to any of the
great questions which have been solved is
to unite the people everywhere UHon the basis
of thorough reeoncilatiou, to readjust the
displacement our political system has suf-
fered from the rule of force, "and to inspire
the new nation with its old faith in our in-

stitutions. Olherwise there can be no hope
for a still higher development of republi-
can government in time to come. And who
of all of us is w illing to sacrifice that hope?
Shall it be said that with so much attained,
with freedom accomplished, self government
aflirmed, progress inviting, we are not will-
ing to confront the dithculties of the hour
and go forward to achieve that destiny
which outlines itself so grandly upon the
visioning eye ?

The people of the North, who have es-
caped material di&aster uuring the war, and
enjoyed prosperity since, are but too apt to
think that they do not countenance any
hatreds, and, because the forms are pre-
served, that no violence or wrenching has
has been done to their political system. Con-
sider, however, that the conduct of our na-
tional a (fairs is only the legitimate fruit of a
recognized sentiment that sustains it that
it comes of public opinion, and is no better
or worse than it tolerates and they may
have reason to doubt the justice of their
self complacency.

There are other and more striking proofs,
however, going to show that a struggle so
protracted, highly concentrating all author-
ity for special action, has encouraged chang-
es in current political ideas at the North,
dangerous to the liberties there most cher-
ished.

J n the South, where the very vesture of all
government was torn away, and where the
processes of reconstruct ion have taken di-

rection from National authority, we have
seen the public thought of the North inter-
preted in 11 emost direct manner. There the
work tif reconstruct ion has followed up
by an alien policy, rwift to punish rather
than to reconcile. TIkmc tint spirit of do-
minion has been the synonym of Federal

authority, in the shaping of all local organi
zation, open rontrol of large bodies of tie-
prt!dr.Tit?- - iiitsrfr1" rrf tmstaiu worthless
officials, and ruthless violation of the riuhl
of persons. There the failure to build a new
civil and social order, replete with illustra
tions of cdncord and progres ha bpti nn
signal ami unfortunate. There the race
widt h was liberated has been kept solitily
arrayea against the rest of the community
under corrupt appliance, with constant fer
ments, to control Mich St;itC9 in the Interest
of the Administration. There the substail
of entire sections has been plundered, debt
mortgaging generations of labor contract ed.as levied to the point of confiscation all
done miner agencies upe!d bv the Nutionu
Government. There, whenever the system
itself has created new disorders, as in the
nature of things it could not fail to do, still
harsh er legislation ha ben demanded, and
the enforcements of martial law fiavt
resorted to with needless severitv. But thi
texture of this rule and failure thus imposed
mns mp n1 o tu shiw forth the aminutin
impulse that accredits its work. The politi
cal ideas which are accepted at the North are
the self same which nave thus had unre
strained vent in dealing with the South,
and thin might well crowd into its coesciou
m'ss UrHt mighty language of the earth
spirit hi Gonhe i
" At the roarinsr boom of Time f plV,
Weaving for God the garment thou eec'st him by.'

Now I submit to vou if a theory of nation
al policy and power, which has developed eo
rmnousiv elsewhere, is not dangerous very
where. 1 ask you whether a public opinion
mat nas sustained so much ot spoliation,
and shown itself so different to the limita
tions of rightful authority abroad, may not
possibly be the parent cause of corruptions,
springing into such alarming magnitude ut
home. Uo not such inflictions, like curses,

'come back to roost, and may not the plun
der of Krie corporations and venality in so
mauv Legislatures, from Albany to Topeka,
have a closer connection thiiii might be at
nrst supposed, with a programme of poiiti
cat thought and action thus set on high, as a
type of the public conscience. Could the
two hundred and fifty millions, pillaged by
the carpct-ua- governments, nave been per
mitted, except under a dissolute political
morahtv. that connived at lam many in

fttealr Could that violence done
the Constitution, In suspending the habrtut
rorjiu, have proceeded from any other than
an atmosphere saturated with constraint of
elections and dictation to electors, under
Presidential auspices? And as a fitting ee
quel, also, to such inquest, may it not be
worth while to consider if the molding of
such dependencies on Administration favor
as Louisiana ana omn Carolina, ruiea ny
an uneducated, inflamed negro vote, may not
have a significance in the Electoral College,
or the deliberation of Congress, that will
silence the protest even of Massachusetts
herself, should the exigencies of an election
demand a war with thirl and ?

It will not be contended with any truth
that the great mass of Northern men sympa
thize with the animosities thus perpetuated,
or that thev would willingly foster dangers
thus threatening to all free society. But it
is true that thev have surrendered the lead
ership of public opinion to a party orgauiza
tion because it carried them safely through
the perils of civil war, and have not been
alert to prevent that control from taking
shapes utterly at variance with the free opin
ion in which it was founded. It is therefore
onlv bv an appeal from the party to the peo
ple tbat any readjustment oi tue inougms oi
the North can come, and u is oniy uy arrest-

that tendencv in National Administra
tion to extreme centralization that any influ-
ence can be given to such reawakened con-
science. The duty was plain in the first in
stance to take measures for confirming the
results of the war by lunuamentai law; out
it was not from mere acts of reconstruction
that the evils, now so apparent, necessarily
resulted. I am sure that such results, trans
forming our whole republican svstein, were
never contemplated by many of the most res
olute who gave those acts their support.
Haviiiff seen the outcome, having held the
mirror un to nature and witnessed the work
ings, having analyzed the light passed
throutrh this distorted reorganization and
detected there unerring spectrum lines of
despotic rule, is not the duty equally plain
wit n us as Keputjiicans io ream r in inose axi
oms and that ordering of our government in
which heretofore has ever been found safety
for our freedom and elevation for our morali
ties.

Let us, then, search out again that virtue
of the government or our latners wmen
consisted in recognizing its true lineaments
and tolerating no departure from its admira
ble adjustment ot parts, us oaianee oi
power, its rigid restraints. The very genius of
our Federal Constitution consists in recon-
ciling local freedom and Federal unity. The
principal of nationa sovereignty is now too
firmly established to be again assailed; let
us see to it then that the corresponding
principle, independence or the states within
their spheres, be likewise maintained. And
especially let us guard that no contempt for
local government, or equal rignts, or self- -

help, prepare the way for one of those splen
did mockeries ol rule which, unuer pretext
of caring for all, in the end ruins all.

Gentlemen of the Convention, in looking
abroad over the country, there are many
signs which fortell the coming of great po-
litical changes; not merelv such as come
from the defeat of one party and the tri-
umph of another, but changes likely to im
press the polities of the future with require
ments or better government, more elevation
of purpose in its alms, and wider compre-
hension of what belongs to social regulation,
and what to the enforcements of law, than
has hitherto prevailed. Of those indications
there are none more significant than the
very wide-sprea- dissatisfaction that is ev
erywhere manifested among Republicans
who have hitherto acted in concert, and who
would naturally overlook many minor fuults
of administration, but who are now seen
from Iowa to Texas deliberately

reaking ranks. They assert with much
truth that the results reasonably to have
been expected from so long a continuance of
Republican supremacy have not been attain
ed, and that the prospect is not reassuring.
v hen party leaders demand that anew cam- -

aign shall be conducted simpiy upon out
issues, and take no step to meet urgent
wants, to correct growing abuses, or to re-
pair grave errors of policy, such distrnst is
not onlv pardonable, but commendable.
With great uniformity the rightfulness of a
scrupulous observance of the public faith in
meeting obligations of the National debt has
been recognized, and let me say, in passing,
that I yield precedence to none in that be-

half : but somehow it is felt that the rapid
retirement of bonds in advance of necessity
has not been accomplished through stricter
economies iu the service, and wiser measures
of public revenue, but rather by maintaining
au excessive burden of taxation upon the
people. JLven the syndicate, scriptural allu-
sion though it possess, for aught we know,
docs not raise any vision of turning the
money-changer- s out of the temple. They
see, and especially those qt the valley of the
Mississippi, that in the original placing of
that burden its weight has been east upon
the agricultural and producing sections,
while theattempt has been successfully made
to evade its equal bearing upon moneyed cen-
ters and capitalized industries. They find
that great corporations have the ear of Con-
gress; that subsidies are the favorite fancies
at Washington; that public lands are given
away by the province, while doubled in price
to settlers; that a internal
revenue system sends abioad a needless
army of officials, w hile a tariff, the scandal
of an educated age, is inaccessible to any
genuine reform. A brilliant writer has re-
cently written a book to inquire "Does pro-
tection protect,' in view of the mutual over-
reaching there illustrated, but a much more
pertinent inquiry would be Ioes the rev-
enue pay," considering the urgent need there
is that it be framed on some true principle
addressed to that end. Violent changes in
tiie delicate relations of commerce are ever
to be deprecated; but it should be borne in
mind that the only way to prevent such vio-
lence is by timely and thorough reform. Nor
will it be seriously controverted that all this
Implied waste of those resources which
should be thriftily husbanded comes at last
out of the labor of the country, and falls
heaviest upon labor in the rudest form. The
capitalist may stand an income: tax, but the
man who works by the day cannot stand to
have his cost of living experimented upon.
And tlie consequence is that a voice of labor
is being heard iu the land, not always true in
ils recognitions, but ever emphatic for a
more equal life between man and man,
yearning for that profounder reform which
shall replace competitions by
and renting with great weight of unanim-
ity those aggressive spoliations which under
every ingenious pretext are crushing out the
free life of the American people, instilling
an inordinate gnced for office, and making
each to demand that somehow he shall lie
supported by somebody else.

In other aspects the conduct of affairs dur

ye all?" broke in old Aunt Nancy. "I
thought the last one of you was .'

"These children have gone crazv. Aunt
Nancy. Will you bring the lantern, and
we will sec what it means," replied Miss
Prue.

"Oh !" squealed mamma, and drew her
dress about her, as the cat came purring
near. Every one there felt a little super
stitious about that cat.

Aunt Nancy headed the procession.
which, under Richard's direction, led the
way to the althea bush, Tom Pinch bring-
ing up the rear, going to visit his own
grave.

Sake s alive, honey," exclaimed Aunt
Nancy, "and here's the grave as natural
as life. He must 'a been a mole, and
scratched out under ground, if he ever
got out of there."

'Ouick, Richard; dig it out, and let s
see what it means," said Miss Prue.

Richard threw up the dirt rapidly, and
soon brought to light the box. and on
opening il, there lay the dead in undis-
turbed repose.

1 hey had buried the wrong cat. Vitro- -

tian Union.

Mother (Joose In Pigeon-Englis- h.

Will you please give me a corner.
says a San Francisco correspondent of
Htartn ana Home, to tell the boys and girls
the funny way my little brother's Chinese
nurse sings Mother Goose's melodies to
hiin? I know they'd laugh if they heard
him, but my lit tie brother thinks it's splen-
did, and he understands it perfectly. I
guess the children can make out this song,
because they all know it in good English.
I'll tell them a few words: Galo in Pigeon- -
English means girl; bobbery means fuss,
commotion, or trouble, and ch'rp-ctut- p

means very quick. 1 he r i are pronounced
like . Pigeon-Englis- is the language
that English and American merchants
have to speak in dealing with Chinamen.
When the Chinese try to say "business"
it sounds more like pigeon than anything
else, and that's what the name Pigeon- -
English comes from. It's just like a sep
arate language, and some people here
speak it Hrst-rate- . I'm not sure that I've
got the blackbird song just right, but any
how, that's the way it sounds when bin
Wing sings it. You ought to see him
bobbing his head and shaking his pigtail
at baby. He wears a sort of brown shirt,
hanging loose outside his big trousers,
and his reddish-yello- hands coming out
of great big brown sleeves. Mamma said
yesterday that baby's bright little face
looking up trom ism Wings lap seems
just like a ripe peach among a lot of au
tumn leaves. Now 1 11 write down the
song:

BIN . ISO 8 SOKQ.

Siniree sonee sick a pence
Pockee muchee rye:

Dozen two time blackee bird
Cookee in e pie.

When him eut-e- e tnpide
Birdee bobbery gin?;

Bitnee tinkce nicey dieh
Sctee force king!

Kln?ee in e talkee-roo-

Countee muchee money;
Qneeny in e kitchee

Chew-che- breadee honey.
Servant gralo rtiakee,

Ilanfree waeiiee clothe;
Chop-cho- p comee blackee bird,

Kipee off her nope!

Letter-Writin- g.

Peopli: do not write letters any more.
but notes. At least most people. Now
and then there is a letter-writ- of the old
sort who knows how to say brilliant and
piquant things. JSut most people who
can say piquant things sell their brilliancy
to tne journals, ana waste none ot it on
friends. In the "good old days," before
newspapers took the place of conversation.
when a man saved his best things for the
parlor of his friend, there were letters
the only substitute for talk in absence, the
only way of making one's brilliancy per
manent, setters in those days were
literary compositions. They were filed
in portfolios and read to circles of friends;
they were admired, criticised, and talked
over. Madame de bevigne was onlv a
letter-write- and the greatest of letter-writer- s.

The matters now discussed in
piquant newspaper paragraphs were suh- -
ects for .Madame lie bevigne s letters.

And the whole history of the Hotel de
Rambouilet, and of the society of the
days just preceding and during the
Fronde, has been reconstructed by M.
Victor Cousin and M. Ste. Beuve from a
ackage of old letters accidentally dis

covered. But now we do not write such
letters. It is: "My dear Tom: Excuse me

r not writing lieforc. Anna has the
measles. Mr. Smith's youngest child

ied Saturday, oftyphoid. Business dull.
Wife sends love. Truly, Ben." The
telegraph, the steam-engin- e and cheap

ostage have demoralized us, and we
grudge the time given to even these brief
notes. In the olden time, when your
father's letter was carried to Cincinnati
by post-coac- once a week, and when it
cost a precious silver quarter of postage,
and consequently must be made of value
to hun that received, your lataer tried to

rite a quarter s worth. And so he whit
tled his quill-pe- n leisurely, and gave a
good, long, fresh forenoon to the com-
position of the epistle. Very delight
ful those old epistles were, telling
about weather and news and customs and
dress and speech just what books and
papers tell now. They were a little stiff
and formal, we grant. We have seen
many an old letter in which the husband
wrote to the wife, or the fat her to the son,
with all the starched decorum of a Presi-
dent's Message. People who were per-
fectly free and easy in their ordinary in-

tercourse froze to icicles of propriety
when once they had written "Dear who-cver-- it

might-lie,- " over the top. We have
known a Southern lady who had never
called her mother anything but "ma" in
her life for ma is the aristocratic usage
there we have known such a lady to
write "mamma" in all her letters. Incit ed,
any other term written was disresectful.
We have now in our possession a letter of
forty years ago, in which the writer, ad-
dressing his own brother near his own
age, never alludes to the father but in the
most formal way as "my father."

There are many people at the present
time who are free enough in conversa-
tion, but who are fearfully stiff as soon
as they get a pen holder between their
fingers. We have known young men
from the country to go and buy a "Letter-W-

riter" in order to find out the cor-
rect way of writing to a friend with whom
they were not under the least restraint in
conversation. Perhaps there is one rule
better than nil the guides ever written on
the subject of epistolary correspondence.
Write as nearly like your conversation as
you can. Think of your friend as bel'oro
you, eschew ail allertations, and talk to
him. A very easy rule to give, but a very
hard me to follow. This simplicity and
straightforwardness is often tlie lust result
of long practice. But the best Idlers arc
the simplest. Hearth and Iime.

The Danbnrv JVf" says: " Many of
our readers will be glad to learn that
Baggage .Master Simpson is recovering
from his late injuries. He was so much
better this morning as to be able to put
his foot through several bandlioxes, and
tiie doctor thinks that in a few days lie
can try a few light valises, and perhaps
one or two dressing-ease- s that have" been
started a little with an axe. But it will
be some time before he can hope to face
a full grown trunk."pounds per passenger.


